A     HAPPY     WARRIOR

to Babylon, until at last they reached the Tigris,
opposite the site of the ruins at Ctesiphon, and some
forty miles north of Kut-el-Amara, now famous for its
prolonged and disastrous siege under General Charles
Townshend. In spite of warnings, the army crossed
the river on a long bridge of boats in safety, and
turned north, having the Tigris on their left and keep-
ing close to the river bank. Thus they must have
passed through the future site of Baghdad, home of
The Arabian Nights, now a dilapidated city of mud,
and pushing steadily along the river bank, after
plundering some villages that belonged to the mother
of the King and Cyrus, they reached the Zabatas (the
Greater Zab), a broad tributary of the Tigris.

Here a terrible disaster befell them. For Clearchus,
having noticed continual bickerings between the
Persian troops in the van and the Greeks who kept
about three miles behind them, went to Tissaphernes
to warn him of the danger. He was received with the
utmost courtesy, was entertained to a fine banquet,
and requested to return next day with other generals
for a discussion. He chose five, among them being
Xenophon's friend Proxenus, a thoughtful and pro-
mising man of thirty, a favourite with all, but too
sympathetic, Xenophon considered, with the common
soldiers. Menon from Thessaly was another, an
effeminate and treacherous creature, for whom Xeno-
phon had a special contempt, intelligible to students
of Greek morality. On entering the Satrap's tent all
five were captured, and sent back to the King, who
beheaded four, saving Menon for other purposes, but
putting him to death by torture a year later* Clear-
chus, as Commander-in-Chief of the Greeks, prided
himself upon being a rude, rough soldier, as indeed he
was, feared and hated by his men, who none the less